moſt wickedly with them; and how 
To che Tune of Rogers, 
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. J Dlyponder well, vou Parents dear, But if the Chtldꝛen chance to dye, God blels vou both my Childzen dear, 


fthele Mozds which J hall wzite, e'er they to Age ſhould come, with that the tears did fall, 
| Ine er pout ſhall hear, Their Unckle ſhould poſſeſs cheir Wealth iſs E YN : 
N time bzought fozth to light s © foz lo the Mill did run, Theſe Speeches theiſtheir Bꝛother ſpoße, 
Sentleman ok good account, to ſick Couple their, . 
in Norfolk dwelt of late, Now Bzother ſaid the dying Pan The kerping ot your Childzen dear, 
ole Wealth and Riches did koꝛmount, Lok to my Childzen dear, ſweet Dilter, do not fear: 
- molk Pen of his Eſtate. | Be god unto = Boy and Girl, God an wy — 92 
. . | no Friends elſe J have here: no2 ought elle thi J have, 
| . he was, and like fo dye, To God and pou J do commend Ik 7 do wrong pour Child:en dear, 
Dis 111 that he could have, aw Childzen night and day, when you are laid in Gave. 
-Hi Wite by him-as lick did ye, A little while be ſure we had: 


And both poſleſs one Ezave: 


Ho lobe between theſe two was loft, within this (U0zld to Nay. Their Parents been dead and gone» 


each f | the Childzen hom! he takes, | 
Ap love cer i 4 — they do d Pou mulk be Father Bother bo. h, And ee them hone unto his Houle, 
4 8 God knows what will become of thera, Þe had not kept theſe pzetty Babes, 
Ehe one a fine and pretty Bop, worn I $05 dec Cy Gods a Twelve-monthand a Day, 
hot paſſing thao Pears old, Amitb that belpake their Pother dear, ut fo; their wealth he did deviſe 
Me other x Girl moze young then he, O Brother kind, quoth oe to make them boch a way, 
und made in Beauty's Pould ; Pon are the Pan mult, bzing my Babes —_ 
e Fathec left his little Son, ta Wealth oz Pilerp. Me bargined with two Ruffians rude, 
as platuly doth appear, which were of furious mod, 
ven be to perfect Age ſhould come, Fk you do k&p hem carefully; Tha: they ſhould cake tre Ehildzen young 
; 4b22 hundzed Pounds a year. then God will vou reward, and flay them in a Amd 
Ind to his little Daughter Jave, At othertwife you leem to deal. And told his Wife, api all he had, 
Abe bundzed Pound in Gold, God will your Deds recar?, he vid the mag or of FI 
Co be paiv down on Parriage bap, With lips as cald as an) fone, To be bꝛought up in far 3 
f bie! might not be controul d; ce kift che Chilozen lm lll, „ with one cha: was bis Friend, 
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Away then went theſe pzety Labes, 
rejoyceing at that tive : 
Rejopeeing with a merry mind, 
they ſhould on Cock⸗hoꝛle ride 
They pꝛate and pzatcle plealantlp, 
as they rode on the wap, 
To thoſe tha: ſhould their Eutchers be, 
and wozk theix Lives decay. 
Sa that the pꝛety ſpxch thep had, 
made Purthers hearts relent, 
And they that tok the Derd to do, 
kull ſoꝛe they did repent : 
Het one of them moze hard of heart, 
did vob to do his Cha: ge, 
Becaule the Mzetch that hired him, 
had paid him very large. 


The other would not agree thereto, 
ſo here they fell at Strife; 

With one another thep did Fight, 
about the Childzevs Life : 

And he that was of mildeſt mod, 
did Slap the other their, 

Within an unkrequented Wed, 
where waves did quake for fear. 

He tan the Childzen by the hand, 
when tears ted in their eyes; 
And bad them come and go wich him, 

ond lok they did not cry: 

Ind two. long Miles he led them thus, 
while they koz Bead complain, 

Stay here, quoch he, i'll bzing pe Bead, 
when J do come again. 

Theke pꝛetto Babes with hand in hand, 
went wandering up and down, 

Wut never moze they ſaw the Pan, 
A ppꝛoaching kram the Tobon: 
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Thus wandzed thele two pzetty Babes 
till Death did end their Gziek, 

In one another Armes they dy'dz 
as Babes wanting Kelief: 

No Wurial theſe pretty Babes 
of any Man rcecive, 


| Till Rovin-red-b:cſt patufully, 


did cover them with Leaves, 


And now the heavy wꝛath of God, 
npon their Unckle fell, 
Pea, fearful Feinds did hunt his Youſe, 
his Conlcience fellt a Bell: | 
Mis Barns were fir'd, his Gods conſumd, 
his Lands were barren made, 
His Cattel dy'd within the Field, 
and nothing with him ſtaid, 


And in the Uoyage ok Portugal, 
dwo of his Dons did doe; 

And to conclude, himſelf was bzough 
unto much Miſery 2 

Ve pawn'd and Pozgag'd all his Land, 
e'cr leven Qcars came abcut ; 

And nol at length this wicked Acts 
did by this means come out: 


Zhe Fellow that did take in hands. 
theſe Childzen koz fo kill; 

Mas fo; a Kobberp fudg'd to dye; 
as was God's bleſſed Till 

Who did confeſs the very Truth, 
the wizich is here erpzeſt; 

Their Anckl dy'd while he foz Debt, 
did long in Pitlon reſt. 

All pou that be Erecutozs made; 
aud Dverſecos eke, 

Ok Childeten chat be Fatherleſs, 
and Inkants mild and meek, 


Wal 


Their pꝛetty Lips with Black⸗berries, Take you Example by this thing 


were alt vefmear'd and pp'd, 


Aid wir they ſaw the darsſom Night, 


ther es them dana anzcrgs. 


and peild co cach his Right, 
Leaſt Goa with ſuch like Piicrp, 
pour wicked minds require; + 


